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OVER BLACK. 


A phone ringing. A WOMAN answers. 


WOMAN 
Hello? 
YOUNG GIRL 
(panicked) 
Mom, it's Sarah. I'm in trouble. 
WOMAN 
(confused) 
Sarah? Whose phone are you calling 
me with? 
YOUNG GIRL 


It's the Cab Driver's phone. I lost 
mine and I need to get home but I 
can't call an Uber. I'm really 
scared. 


WOMAN 
Okay where are you? I'm going to 
pick you up? 


YOUNG GIRL 
No! I want to get out of here now. 
I don't have any cash. Just give me 
your credit card number so I can 
give it to the cab driver. Please 
Mom, I'm scared. 


WOMAN 
...-Okay. Do you have a pen? 


INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT 
CLAIRE(20's) sits in front of her laptop. Headphones on. 
Empty cans of energy drinks and snacks littered across her 


desk. 


She's writing down the credit card details. She's using a 
deepfake application to disguise her voice. 


CLAIRE 
Thank you Mom. I'll be home soon. 


INT. BEDROOM - LATER 


Claire surfs through luxury designer bags on her laptop. 
Adding whatever she likes to her shopping cart. Something 
catches her attention, a watch. It's pricey. 


Claire considers it for a moment. She checks the time... 
Screw it. 


She looks for her next victim. She comes across a Facebook 
profile picture of a young couple. 


She calls the husband, JOSEPH. 


JOSEPH 
Hello? 


CLAIRE 
Joseph, it's me, Annie. I lost my 
phone and I can't get an Uber back 
home. Could you send me your- 


JOSEPH 

Annie? 
CLAIRE 

Yea... Could you give me your- 
JOSEPH 


Oh my god. I didn't think I'd hear 
your voice again. Does this mean 
we're okay now? We can finally talk 


again? 
CLAIRE 
(confused) 
Huh? 
JOSEPH 


Does this mean you're lifting the 
restraining order? 


CLAIRE 
Uhh... 


Claire hangs up. Dammit. 


Immediately he calls back. She blocks it. He calls back 
again. 


She stares at it for a moment. This ts getting weird. 


She picks it up. 


JOSEPH 

(breathing heavy) 
I don't understand what you're 
doing. Why are you playing games 
with me? Huh?! Did you just call me 
to mess with my head?! I'm coming 
to your place right now! I'm going 
to talk and you're going to listen! 
Don't piss me off like last time! 


Claire quickly hangs up. Oh shit. 
She doesn't know what to do. 
She calls the real Annie. A voicemail. 


ANNIE 
Hi, this is Annie, sorry I couldn't 
get to the phone right now. Leave 
your number and I'll get back to 
you. 


CLAIRE 
Shit! 


Joseph calls back. After staring at her screen for a moment, 
Claire answers. 


CLAIRE (CONT'D) 
Listen, you better not come to my 
house. I already have the police on 
their way. So... You know, stay 
away or else you're going to jail. 


In a eerily calm voice... 


JOSEPH 
I'll see you soon Annie. 


Claire hangs up. Flustered. She calls the police. 


911 OPERATOR 
911, what is your emergency? 


CLAIRE 
Yes, I'd like to report a crime- A 
crime that is going to happen. 


911 OPERATOR 
A crime that's going to happen? 


CLATRE 
.Yea. 


911 OPERATOR 
Can I ask why you are calling from 
a blocked number M'am? 


CLAIRE 


911 OPERATOR 
You do know that you can be 
arrested for prank calling the 
police, right? 


CLAIRE 
Uhh, sorry, wrong number. 


Claire hangs up. What do I do? 


She calls Joseph. No answer. She calls again. No answer. She 
keeps trying until he answers. He finally picks up. She can 
hear his breathing. 


CLAIRE (CONT'D) 
Joseph, are you there? Listen, 
you're right. Maybe we should just 
talk things out. Like... Old times. 
So maybe some time this weekend you 
can take me out to dinner, yea? 
Just don't go to- don't come here I 
mean. Okay? 


Beat. 


JOSEPH 
I think you're right. 


Claire leans back in relief. Phew! 


JOSEPH (CONT'D) 
Talking it out is a good idea. 


CLAIRE 
Yea. Okay, I'll talk to you tom- 


JOSEPH 
When you called me, my mind started 
racing. I almost forgot that you 
had moved away after you got the 
restraining order on me. 


CLAIRE 
Yea, sorry about that. 


JOSEPH 
It's actually okay because I got 
this new app that allows me to 
trace calls on my phone. 


Claire's eyes go wide. Creaking footsteps are heard outside 
her bedroom. 


JOSEPH (CONT'D) 
I'm here Annie. 


Her bedroom door slowly opens up. 


THE END. 


